
The History of 

Through all the Kingdomesthat acknowledge Chrift, 
Thrice hath the Hot {pur Mars in fwathing cloathes, 
This infant warriour, in his enterprises, 

Difcomhted great Dow glen , tane him once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To fill the mouth of deepc defiance up, 

And fhake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this ? “Percy Northumberland^ 
The Afchbilhops grace of Torl^.Dowglas ,A/ ortimer. 
Capitulate againftus, and are up. 

But, wherefore doe I tell thefc newes to thee ? 

Why, f-farrj ,do I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereft and deareft enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaffall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the ftart offpleene. 

To fight a gain ft me under Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie at his frownes, 

To fhew how much thou art degenerate. 

“Pr'm . Doe not thinke fo, you {hall not finde it fo. 
And god forgive them , that fo much have fwaide 
Your Majefties good thoughts away from me; 

1 will redeeme all this on “Percies head ; 

And in the doling of fome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When I will weare a garment all of blood. 

And ftaine my favours in a bloody, maske, 

Which wafht away . fhall fcoure my fhame with it. 
And that (hall be th'eday , when ere it lights 
That this famechildc of honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hotjpur^ this al-praifed Knight, 

And your unthought, of Harry chance to meete, 

• Tor every honour fitting on h is helme. 

Would they Were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhame redoubled . For the time will come. 

That 1 fhall make this Northren youth exchange. 

His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my fadfor, good my Lord 
To engrofl* my glorious deeds on my behalfe.. 
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Henry the Fourth. 

And I will call him to fo ftrid account, 

That he fhall render every glory up, 

Yea, even the flightcft worfhip of his time, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning .from his heart. 

This in the name of god I promife here. 

The which if hebe pleafd, I fhall performe, 

Idotefeechyour Majefty may lalve. 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

Audi will dye an hundred thoufand deathes, 

Erebreakethe final left pa reel 1 of this vow 
King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this, 

T hou {halt have charge, and foveraine truft herein . 

How now, good Blunt ? thy lookesare full of {peed. 
inter “Blunt. 

Blunt. Sohaththebufines that I cometofpeakeoff. 

Lord CMortimer of Scotland hath fent word, 

Th t Dowglas and the Engli(h rebels met 
The eleventh of this moneth , at Shrewsbury : 

A mighty and a fearefall head they are, 

( If promifes be kept on every hand ) 

As ever offered fouleplay in a State. 

King. The Earle of JVeftmerland let forth to dav, 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Laneafter , 

For this adyertifement is five dayes old, 

OnWednefday next, Harry, thou fhalrfet forward : 

On Thurfay, we our felveswill march. Our meeting 
isTsriagenorth, and, Harry, you fhall march' 

Through Cj loceft er-jbire , by which account 
Ourbufnes valued fome twelue dayes hence, 

Our general 1 forces at “Bridge-north {hall meete. ; 
ur handb are full of bufines , let’s away, 
dvantage feedes him fat .while men delay. 

r , / nt er Talfiajfe and “Bar dell. 

j ! ‘ l am 1 °ot fallen away vilely fince this laft aftion 
lne , / ^ oe ; I no t dwindle ? why my skin liangs about 

aonie /„? Vxr L u d V loofe S°wne. I am withered like an old 
l - w».Well,i le repent, and that fuddenly while I am in 



Exeunt. 


G % 


fome 


